338               THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF

the guard to stop them, and drawing his sabre, began to cut
at them. It happened that I and the Countess Guiccioli were
in a carriage close behind and saw it all, and you may guess
how frightened we were when we saw our cavaliers cut at, they
being totally unarmed. Their only safety was, that the field
of battle being so confined, they got close under the man, and
were able to arrest his arm. Captain Hay was, however,
wounded in his face, and Shelley thrown from his horse. I
cannot tell you how it all ended, but after cutting and slashing
a little, the man sheathed his sword and rode on, while the
others got from their horses to assist poor Hay, who was faint
from loss of blood. Lord Byron, when he had passed the
gate, rode to his own house, got a sword-stick from one of his
servants, and was returning to the gate, Lung' Arno, when he
met this man, who held out his hand saying, Side contcnto ?
Lord Byron replied, " No ! -I must know your name, that I
may require satisfaction of you." The soldier said, // mo
name e Masi, sono sargcnfe maggiore, etc. etc. While they were
talking, a servant of Lord Byron's came and took hold of the
bridle of the sergeant's horse. Lord Byron ordered him to let
it go, and immediately the man put his horse to a gallop, but,
passing Casa Lanfranchi, one of Lord Byron's servants thought
that he had killed his master and was running away \ determin-
ing that he should not go scot-free, he ran at him with a. pitch-
fork and wounded him. The man rode on a few paces,
cried out, Sono ammazzato, and fell, was carried to the hospital,
the Misericordia bell ringing. We were all assembled at Casa
Lanfranchi, nursing our wounded man, and poor Teresa, from
the excess of her fright, was worse than any, when what was
our consternation when we heard that the man's wound was
considered mortal! Luckily none but ourselves knew who had
given the wound \ it was said by the wise Pisani, to have been
one of Lord Byron's servants, set on by his padrone, and they
pitched upon a poor fellow merely because aveva lo sguanto
ficro, quanta un assassins For some days Masi continued in
great danger, but he is now recovering. As long as it was
thought he would die, the Government did nothing; but now